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QBSSt.BR, known as
MARIEChaumontel, Jeanne d'Avre-ch- y,

the countess d'Aurillac.
was German. Her father, who served
through the Franco-Prussia- n war, was
a German spjr. ti was "uu "
mother ehe learned to speak trench
sufficiently well to satisfy even an
Vcadenucian and, among Parisians, to
pass as one. Both her parents were
dead. Before they departed, knowing
the could leave their daughter noth-
ing save their debts, they had had her
trained as a nurse. But when they
were gone. Marie in the Berlin hospi-
tals plaed politics, intrigued, Indls- -
nminately misused the appealing, vio-l- ft

eves. There was a scandal, several
scandals. At the age of twenty-fiv- e

she was dismissed from the municipal
hopital. and as now save for the vio-

let ejes she was without resources, as
a eompagnon de voyage with a German
doctor she traveled to Monte Carlo.
There she abandoned the doctor for
Henri Ravignac, a captain in the
French aviation corps, who, when his
leave ended, escorted her to Paris.

The duties of captain Ravignac kept
him in barracks near the aviation Ueld,
but Marie he established in his apart-
ments on the boulevard Haussmann.
One dav he brought from the barracks
a roll of blueprints, and as he was
locking them in a. drawer, said: "The
Germans would pay through the nose
rr " Th remark was indis
creet, but then Marie had told hlrn she
was French, and any. one would have
believed her.

The next morning the same spirit of.

adventure that had exiled her from the
Berlin hospitals carried her with the
blue prints to the German embassy.
There, greatly shocked, they first
wrote down her name and address, and
then, indignant at her proposition, or-

dered her out. But the day following
a strange young German who was not
at all indignant, but. on the contrary,
quite charming, called upon Marie. For
the blue prints he offered her a very
large sum. and that same hour with
them Marie departed for Berlin. Marie
did not need the money. Nor did the
argument that ehe was serving her
country greatly impress her. It was
rather that she loved intrigue. And
eo ehe became a spy.

UAnri Raviirnac. the man she had
robbed of the blue prints, was tried
by court martial. The charge was
treason, but Chales Ravignac, nis
vounger brother, promised to prove
that the guilty one was the girl ana
to that end obtained leave of absence
and spent much time and money. At
the trial he was able to show the
record of Marie in Berlin and Mont --

Carlo, that she was the daughter or
a German secret agent: that on tne
afternoon the prints disappeared Ma-

rie, with an agent of the Geiroan v.

had left Paris for Berlin. In
ronseauence of this the charge of sell-i- n-

military secrets was altered to one
of "gross neglect" and Henry Bavig-m-- c

was sentencted to two years in the
tmlitary prison at Tours. 3ut he was
o' ancient and noble family, and when
thev came to take Mm from Ms cell

the Cherche-Mld- i. he was,n
Charles, his brother, disappeared. It
was sTid he also had killed
that Tie bad been appointed a mnitaxr
attache in South America: that to re--

his brother he had entered the
secretjetyloe: but whatever became of
lum no one knew, ah ul " ."... i A 41A Srt Ot

Marie Gesfiier. en the rolls of the
Trench army the ancient and nonie i

TUne 0r itavignac nv ib T" .
- . ..,lnn Maria Gessin ner cnusei. i""found nothing discreditable. Of

e- -
nerself her opinion was not high, and
,.- - .in of men was lower. For
he- - smiles she had watched several

a 1. 1f-- tlTlri stlC I
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tim nnrt thir bind in contempt j
nem lucm - "V- --,. I
ro lie to cajole, 10 roo men i

thought important and of secrets
!he .mportance of which thev did not

n guess, was to her merely an in-

tricate and exciting game.
She played it very well. ISO well

that in the service her advance was
rapid On Important missions she was
sr-n-t to Russia, through the Balkans
-- ven to the United States. There, with
. redenOals- - as an army nurse, she in-

spected our military hospitals and un-
obtrusively asked many Innocent ques- -

U
When she begged to be ""owed?

work in her beloved Parii "they" told
her when war came "they" Intended to
plant her Inside that city, and that,
until then, the less Paris knew of her
the better.

But just before the great war broke,
to report on which way Italy might
jump, ehe was sent to Rome, and it
was not until September she was re-

tailed. The telegram informed her
that her aunt Elizabeth was '".and
that at once she must return to Ber-
lin This, she learned from the code
book wrapped under the cover of her
'hermos bottle, meant that she was to
report to the general commanding tne
German forces at Soissons.

From Italy ehe passed through Swit-
zerland, and. after leaving Basle, on
military trains was rushed north to
t.uxemburg, and then west td Laon.
She was accompanied by her compan-

ion. Bertha, an elderly and respectable.
ren distinguished-lookin- g female Tn

the secret service her number was 5- -s

Their passes from the war office de-

scribed them as nurses ot the German
Red Cross. Only the Intelligence de-

partment knew of their real mission.
With her. also, as her chauffeur, was
a voung Italian soldier of fortune.
Paul Anfossi. He served in the Bel-

gian Congo, in the French fbelgn le-

gion in Algiers, and spoke all the Eu-
ropean languages. In Rome, where as
a wireless operator he was serving a
commercial company, in selling Marie
copies of messages he had memorized,
Marie had found him useful, and when

ar came fehe obtained for him. from
the Wilhelmstrasse, the numoer

Laon, in one of the autoihobiles
of the general staff, tie three spies
were driven first to Soissons, and then
along the road to Meanx and Paris,
to the village of Neufchelles. They ar-- .
ived at midnight and in a chateau of

one of the champagne princes, found
th- - colonel commanding the intelll-m- e

bureau He aecepted their
destroyed them, and replaced

ilim with a laisser-pass- er signed by
thr Mayor of Iaon That dignitary.
the lolonel explained, to citizens of
T.ion fleeing to Paris and the coast
had issued many passes. But as now
between Laon and Paris there '"Ife
three German armies, the refugees had
Uen turned back and their passes con- -'

seated
' From among them." said the offl-- rf

r. "we have selected one for you. It
is issued to the wife of count d"Auril-la- c,

a. captain of reserves, and her aunt,
Madame Benet It asks for those

and their chauffeur. Briand, a safe
conduct through the French military
lines. If it gets you into Paris ou
will destroy it and assume another
name. The count d'Aurillac is now
with his regiment la that city. If he
learned of the presence there of his
wfe, he would seek her. and that would
not b good for you. So. if voy reach
Paris, you will become a Belgian refu--- e

You are highborn- - and rich. Your
hateau ha been destroyed But on

liae monei ou will give llbnrallv
to the Red Cros- - You will volunteer
' nurse In the hospitals. With vour j

id 9tor of ill treatment b us with
'our high With, and vour knowledge
of nursing, whifli ou arguir d o j

" orl-- a, ir .ini.iteui on shoulil j
r firj it oiffii ult to join th T a- - '

In Frere
dies of France, or the American Atnbu- -
lance. What you learn from the
wounded Kntrllsh and French officers
apd the French doctors you will send
us through the usual channels."

"When do I start?" asked the
woman.

"For a few days," explained the of-
ficer, "you remain in this chateau.
You will keep- us Informed of what Is
going on after we withdraw."

"Withdraw?" It was more of an ex-
clamation that a question. Marie was
too well trained to ask questions.

"We are taking up a new position,"
said the officer, "on the Aisne."

The woman, incredulous, stared. v
"And we do riot enter Paris?"
"lou do." returned the officer. "That

is all that concerns you. We will Join
you later In the spring. Meanwhile,
for the winter we intrench ourselves
along the Aisne. In a chimney of this
chateau we have set up a wireless out-
fit. We are leaving it intact. Tho
chauffeur Briand who, you must ex-
plain to the French, you brought with
you from I.aon, and who has been long
in your service will transmit what-
ever you discover. We wish especially
to know of any movement toward our
left If they attack in front from Sols- -
sons, we are prepared: but of any at-
tempt to cross the Oise and take us
in flank, you must warn us."

The officer rose an"d hung upon him-
self his field-glasse- s, map cases and
side arms.

"We leave ou now," he aid. "When
the French arrive you will tell them
the reason for halting at this chateau
was that the ownej Monsieur Iverney,
and his family are friends of your hus-
band. Tou found us here, and we de-
tained you. And so long as you can
use the wireless, make excuses to re-
main. If they offer to send you on
to Paris, tell them your sunt Is too III
to travel"

"But they will find the wireless,"
said the woman. "They are sure to
use the towers for observation, and
they will find it"

"In that case." said the officer, "sbu
will suggest to them that we fled in
such haste we had no time to disraan-l- e

it Of course, you had no knowl-
edge that It existed, or, as a loyal
French woman, you would have at
once told them. To emphasize his
next words the officer pointed at her:
"Under no circumstances," ne contin-
ued, "must you be suspected. If they
should take Briand in the act, should
they haTe even the least doubt concern-
ing him. you must repudiate him en-
tirely. If necessary, to keep your own
skirts clear, it would bo your duty
yourself to denounce him as a spy."

"Tour first orders," said the woman,
"were to tell them Briand had been
long in my service; that I brought him
from my home in Laon."

"He might be in your service for
years." retdrned the colonel, "and you
not know he was a German agent"

"If to save myself I Inform hpon
him," said Marie, "of course you know
you will lose Aim."

The offirer shrugged nis shoulders.
"A wireless operator," he retorted, "we
can replace. But for you, and for the
service you are to render in Paris, we
have no substitute. Tou must not be
found out Ton are invaluable.

The spy Inclined her head. "I thank
you. ' she said '

The officer sputtered indignantly..
it is not a commixienr, ne v- -

.. ...--1t 9. MS. t S X--

be rou5a 0--

Withdrawn some two hundred yards
irura me x ns reu". me umicaii aiwuu
upon a wooaea mil- - lixcept uirecujr T

in front trees of great height sur-
rounded it The tips of their branches
brushed the windows; interlacing, they
fvintinn.il ..nffl thV nuArliiintr the Teal!
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"roaH me wall saTe way to a loftv' rate
and iron fence,? through which those
passing could see a stretcn ot noDie
turf, as wide as a polo field, borders
of flowers disappearing under the
shadows of the trees; and the cha-
teau itself, with its terrace, its many
windows, its high pitched, sloping roof,
broken by towers and turrets.

Through the remainedr of the night
there came from the road to those in
the chateau the roar and rumbling of
the army In retreat It moved with-
out panic, disorder, or haste, but un-
ceasingly. Not for an instant was
there a breathing spell. And when the
sun rose, the three spies the two
women and the chauffeur who in the
great chateau were naw alone, could
see as wel as hear the gray column
of steel rolling past below them.

The spies knew that the gray column
had reached Claye, had stood within
fifteen miles of Paris, and then upon
Parts had turned its back. They knew
also that the reverberations from the
direction of Meaux, that each moment
crew more loud and savage, were tho
French "seTenty-fives- " whipping the
grey column forward. Of what they
felt the Germans did not speak. In si-

lence they looked at each other, and
in the eyes of Marie s bitterness
and resolve.

Toward noon Marie met Anfossi in
the great dawing room that stretched
the length of the terrace and from the
windows of which, through the park
gatas, they could see the Paris road.

"This, that is passing now." said Ma-
rie, "Is the last of our rear-guar- d. Go
to your tower," she ordered, "and send
word that except for stragglers and
the wounded our column has just
passed Keuchelles. and that any mo-
ment we expect the French." She
raised her hand impressively. "From
now," she warned, "we speak French,
we tmnK French, we are French'

Anfossi, or Briand, as he now called
himself, addressed her In that lan-
guage. His tone was litter. "Pardon
my he said, "but this
chief of your intelligence department i
In a dummer Mensch. He is throwing
away a valuable lire."

Marie exclaimed in dlsmav. She
placed her hand upon his arm, and
the violet eyes filled with concern.

"Not yours!" she protested
"Absolutely!" returned the Italian.

"I can send nothing by this knapsack
wireless that will not learn from oth-
ers: from airmen, uhlans, the peasants
in the fields. And certainly I will be
caught Dead I am dead, but alive
and in Paris the opportunities are un- -

tranger I have my honorable dis-
charge. I am an expert wireless opera-
tor and in their signal corps I can eas-
ily find a place. Imagine me. then, on
the Eiffel tower. From the air I
snatch the news from all France, from
the Channel, the North Sea. You and
T could work together, as in Rome.
Bue here, betwen the lines, with a pass
from a village sous prefet, it is ridicu-
lous I am not afraid to die. But to
die because some one else Is stupid,
that is hard"

Mane clasped his hand in both of
hers.

"You must not speak of death," she
cried; "you know that I must carry
out my orders, that I must force you
to take this risk. And you know that
thought of harm to you tortuos me"

Quicklv the young man disengaged
his hand The woman exclaimed with
anger

'Whv do tou doubt me" she cried.
Briand protested vehementlv

I do not doubt voti "
Mv affection, then1 Tn 1 whisper j

that carried with it the felling of a
caress Marie added softlv - Mv love'-T- h

voung man protested miserablvv,u make It verv hard mademo.-.- !'

" lp rle.l 'You .ire m tupenoi
offirrr t mor serv-- Who am T j

?? First
8.I1C

j that I should share with othei
The woman interrupted eagerly.
"Ah. you are Jealous!" she crioed.

"Is that why you are so cruel? But
when I tell you I love you. and only
you. can you not feel it is the truthl"

The young man frowned unhappily.
"My duty, mademoiselle'" he stam-

mered.
With an exclamation of anger Marie

left him. As the door slammed behind
her, the young man drew a deep breath.
On his face was the expersslon of Inef-
fable relief.

In the hall Marie met her elderly
companion. Bertha, now her aunt Mad-
ame Benet.

"I heard you quarreling," Bertha
protested. "It Is most indiscreet It
is not the oart of the countess d'Auril-la- c

that she make love to her chauf-
feur."

Marie laughed noiselessly and drew
her farther down the halL "He is im-

becile:" she exclaimed. "lie will kill
me with his solemn face and his con-

ceit I make lovo to him yes that
he may work the more willingly. But
he will have none of It He Is jealous
of the others."

Madame Benet frowned.
"He resents the others." she cor-

rected. "I do not blame him. He ls-- a

centleman'"
"And the others." demanded Marie:

"were they not of the most noble fam-
ilies of Roraer

"I am old and ugly," said Bertha,
"but io me Anfossi Is always as con-

siderate as he is to you who are so
beautiful."

"An Italian gentleman," returned
Marie," "does not serve in the" Belgian
Congo unless it is the choice of that
or the marble quarries."

"I do not know what his past mav
Be," sighed Madame Benet, 'nor do I
ask. He is only a number, as you and
I are only numbers. And I beg you to
let us work In harmonj. At such a
time your love affairs threaten our
safety. You must wait"

Marie laughed insolently. "With the
Da Barry,"" she protested, "I can boast
that I wait for no man."

"No," replied the older woman: "you
pursue him:

Marie would have answered snarpo,
but on the instant her interest was di-

verted. For one week, by day and
night she had lived in a world peopled
only by German soldiers. Beside her
in the railroad carriage, on the station
platforms, at the windows of the trains
that passed the one in which she rode,
at the grade crossings, on the bridges,
in the roads that paralleled the tracks,
choking the streets of the villages and
spread over the fields of grain, she
had seen only the green-gra- y uniforms,
riven her professional eye no longer
distinguished regiment dragoon from
grenadier, uhlan from hrssar or land-stur-

Stripes, insignia, numerals,
badges of rank, hart lost their meaning.
Those who wore them no longer were
individuals. Thev were not even hu-
man. Taurine the three last days the
automobile, like a Vnotorboat fighting
the tide, had crept through a gray-- i
green rlTer of men, stained, as tnougn
from the banks, by mud and yellow
clay. And for hours, while the car
was blocked, and in fury the engine
raced and purred, tne green-gra- nvur

Abad Tolled past her. slowly but as In- -
1.W,.. .... 1.n Anrn ttia alnllA of A

volcano, bearing on Its surface faces
with staring eves, thousands and thou-
sands of eyes, some tierce and blood-
shot, others filled .with weariness,
homesickness, pain. At night she still
!.iv them: the faces white under the

sweat and dust, the eyes dumb. Inar
ticulate, asking the answer, sue nau
been suffocated by German soldiers, by
the mass of them, engulfed and smoth-
ered: she had stifled In a land Inhab-
ited only bv gray-gree- n ghosts.

And suddenly, as tnougn a miracie
had been wrought she saw upon the
lawn, riding toward her. a man in
scarlet blue and silver. One man rid-
ing alone.

Approaching with confidence, but
alert; his reins fallen, his hands nur-
sing his carbine, his eyes searched the
shadows of the trees, the empty win-
dows, even the sun-swe- pt sky. His
was the new face at the door, the new
slep on the floor. And the spy knew
had she beheld an army corps it would
have been no more significant no more
menacing, 'than the solitary chasseur
a cheval scouting in advance of the
enemy.

"We are saved!" exclaimed Marie,
with irony. "Go quickly," she com-
manded, "to the bedroom on the sec-
ond floor that opens upon the stair-
case, so that you can see all who pass.
You are too 111 to travel. They must
find you in bed."

"And you?" said Bertha.
"I," cried Marie rapturously, "hasten

to .welcome our preserver!"
The preserver was a peasant lad.

Under the white dust his cheeks were
burned a brown-re- d, his eyes, honest
and blue, through much staring at the
skies and at horizon lines, were puck-
ered and encircled with tiny wrinkles.
Responsibility had made him older
than his years, and In speech brief.
With a beautiful lady who with tears
of joy ran to greet him.' and who In
an ecstacv- - of happiness pressed her
cheek against the nose of his horse, he
was unimpressed. He returned to Iic- -
her paper and gravely echoed her a.n- - f

swers to his questiona "This cha
teau," he, repated. "was occjpied ''
their general staff; they have left no
wounded here: you saw the 1 ist of
them pass half an hour since ' Tie
gathered up his reins. I

Marie shrieked in alarm 'Hu wil1 ,

not leave us?"-she-
. cried.

For the first time the iuuu; man j

permitted himself to smile. Others.
arrive soon," he said. !

He touched his shako, wheeled h s
horse in the direction from which he, .. ,.i a t a......nau uunie, Him a miijuie luiei .uuiic f

heard the hoofs echoing through the
empty village. j

When thev came, the others uncimore sympathetic. Kven in time of
war a beautiful woman is still a bean
tiful woman. And the staff offirers
who moved into the quarters so latelv j

occupied by the enemy found in th.'
nr,,niv of th pnnnl.M rl'Vi.nllnr '
nothing to distress them. Tn the ah
sence or her dear friend. Madame Iver-
ney, the chatelaine of the chateau, she
acted as their hostess. Her chauffeur
showed the company cooks the way
to the kitchen, the larder, and the coal
box. She herself, in the hands of gen-
eral Andre placed the keys of the fa-
mous wine cellar, and to the surgeon,
that the" wounded might be freshly
bandaged. Intrusted those of the linen
closet After the indignities she had
suffered while "detained" by )es Bo-
dies, her dellcht had relief at again
finding herself under the 'protection of
her own people would have touched a
heart of stone. It was with regret
they gave the countess permission to
continue on her way. At this she ex- -'
claimed with gratitude. She assured
them, were her aunt able "to travel, she
would immedlatelv depart.

"In Paris she will be more comforta-
ble than here." said the kind surgeon
He was a reservist and In times of
peace a fashionable physician and as
much at his ease in a boudoir as in
a field hospit.il "Perhaps if I saw
Madame Benet"

t the suggestion the count, ss wa
overjoyed But they found Madame
Uenet in a state of complete collapse
The conduct of the Germans haJ
brought a''out .i nervous breakdown

"Though Ut- - bri.lgt-- arc Iestroedjt Meaux" nr-e- ii the tur,--- ' on "ev n
w "1 a uetttn 'mi i m be 'it Pins in
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four hours. I think it is worth the
effort"

But the mere thought of .the journey
threw Madame Benet into hysterics.
She asked only to rest she begged for
an opiate to make her sleep. She
begged also that they would leave the
door open, so that when she dreamed
she was still in the hands of the Ger-
mans, and woke In terror, the sound of
the dear French voices and the sight
of the beloved French uniforms might
reassure her. She played her part
welL Concerning her Marie felt not the
least anxiety. But toward Briand, the
chauffeur, the new arrivals were less
easily satisfied.

The general sent his adjutant for the
countess. When the adjutant had
closed the door general Andre began
abruptly:

"The chauffeur Briand." he asked.
"you know him; you can vouch for
himT"

"But certainly!" protested Marie.
"He is an Italian."

As though with sudden enlighten-
ment. Marie laughed It was as if now
in the suspicion of the officer she saw
a certain reasonableness. "Briand was
so long In the foreign legion in Al- -
giers." she explained, "where my hus- -
band found him. that we have come to
think of him as French. As much
French as ourselves. I assure .you."

The general and his adjutant were
regarding each other questionlngly.

"Perhaps I should tell the countess."
began the general, "that we have
learned "

The signal from the adjutant was so
slight, so swift that Marie barely In-
tercepted it

The Uds of. the general shut together
like he leaves of a book. To show the
interview was at an end, he reached
for a pen.

"I thank you," he said.
"Of course." prompted the adjutant

"Madame d'Aurillac understands the
man must not know wc Inquired con-
cerning him."

General Andre frowned at Marie.
Certainly not!" he commanded.

"The honest fellow "must not know
that even for a moment he was
doubted."

Marie raised the violet eyes reprov
ingly.

"I trust," she said with reproach,"
"I too well understand the feelings
of a French soldier to let him know
that his loyalty Is questioned."

With a murmur of appreciation the
officers bowed and with a gesture of
gracious pardon Marie left them.

Outside in the haU. with none but
orderlies to observe, like a cloak the
graciousness fell from her. She was I

drawn two ways. In her work Anfossi
was valuable. But Anfossi suspected
was less than of no value; he became
a menace, a death warrant

General Andre had said. "We" have
learned " and the adjutant had halted
him What had he .learned? To know
that Marie would have given much-Stil- l,

one Important fact comforted her.
Anfossi alone was suspected. Had
there been concerning herself the
slightest doubt they certainly would
not have allowed her to guess her com-tnni-

was under surveillance: they
would not have asked one who was!

The of in
in 1900 when she the

RS LAIIZ NDERSON. wife of
the former ambassador to Japa 1
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into writing her impressions of Japa !

nese women. Little is known in the
western world about the intimate fam-1- 1

life in the Klowery Kingdom, and
the words of Mrs. Anderson throws a
flowery light on this fascinating sub-
ject.

For instance, all kimonos look much
alike, aside from color and texture,
vet in Japan they are subject to
changes In fashlorrjust the same as the
apparel of the modish Parisenne. In
the old days, kimonos trailed upon Hn
the ground and were wadded at the f

paie cneehi 1 Japanese nave
for otilv deltiatc and artifulal p."--

rompiele costume tor woman ecu
sists th"c separate Kiniotos vvoin
:ne

by Mr. Davis Will

herself suspected to vouch for the in
nocence of a fellow conspirator. Ma-
rie found the course to follow difficult
With Anfossi under suspicion his use-
fulness was for the moment at an end;
and to accept the chance offered her
to continue on to Paris seemed almost
wise. On the other hand, if. concern-
ing Anfessi, she had succeeded in lay-
ing their doubts, the results most to
be desired could be attained only by
remaining where they were.

Their position Inside the lines was one
of the greatest strategic value. The
rooms of the servants were under the
roof, and that Rrland should sleep In
one of them was natural. to
reach or leave his room he should con-
stantly be ascending or deseending the
stairs also was natural. The field
wireless outfit, or. as he had disdain-fu- ll

described it the "knapsack"
wireless, was situated not in the bed-
room he had selected for himself, but
in ose adjoining. At other times thi3
was occupied by the of Madame
Iverney. To- - summon her maid Mad-
ame Iverney, from her apartment on
the second floor, bad but to press a
button. And it was in the apartment
? anan ne ea OI

?enet now,re"
i through the open
! ?.ne TT an officer or soldier mount
i lne pressed a button matrang a bell In the room of the maid.

In this way, long before whoever was
ascending the stairs could reach the
top floor, warning of his approach
came to Anfossi gave him time to
replace the dustboard over the fire-
place In which the wireless was con-
cealed and to escape into "his own bed-
room. The arrangement was ideal. And
already information picked up in the
halls below by Marie had been conveyed
to Anfossi to relay in a French cipher
te the German general staff at Rheims.

Marie made an alert and charming
hostess. To all who saw her it was
evident that her mind was intent only
upon the comfort of her guests.
Throughout the day many came and
went but each she made welcome; to
each as he departed she called "bonne
chance." Efficient tireless, tactful, she
was everywhere: In the dining room.
In the kitchen, in the bedrooms, for
the wounded finding mattresses to
spread in the gorgeous salons of. the
champagne prince; for the

carrying wine Into the
courtyard, where the automobiles
panted and growled, and the arriving
and departing shrieked for the right of
way At all times an alluring person,
now the one woman in a tumult of
men, her smart frock covered by an
apron, her head and arms bare, undis-
mayed by the sight of the wounded or
by the rumble of the guns.
the countess d'Aurillac was an Inspir-
ing and beautiful picture. The eyes
of the officers, young and old, in-

formed her of the fact one of which
already she was well aware. By the
morning of the next day she was ac-
cepted as the owner ef the chateau.
And though continually she reminded
the staff she was present only as the
friend of her schoolmate, Madame
Iverney. thev deferred to her as a
hostess. Many of them she already
saluted by name, and to those who

the gown she wore
wife of the
Indoors, the let are covered "with i

tahi" nt iihltt rrttton Ontrfnors. thft !
ffmtfkfr ndh llnnA4 inA Arvjl 'rTalnW AV
!T"1 ""'.'".':" '""' """'nogs, iauies as a ruie wear crepe
kimonos n ith their crests woven upon

Bla.k is used on ceremonial occas-
ions.

.

v hlte is the color of mourn-
ing A geisha's clothes are much gaver
than those worn b ladles and are
more expensive, often being designed
by artists.

The social position of the women of
Japan, is revealed by the way they
wear the sash or "obi" and the style

which they do their hair. The Yos- -
hwara1 irls tie the "obi" in front
1 lie cizui t.i.B iw.ui lueu aanucs uo- -
hlnd. but in a style distinctly different

ire rest tneir ntaas on me lime
wooden stands instead of pillows. But

icen wnn tins care eer woman must
nav. a nair ureter at least ome a
w t. k

Today the kimono ends-abov- e the ' Jrom married women ine latter twists
ankles and the sleeves are short Style3 her hair in one fashion, girls In an-i- n

colors vary from season to an- - other and children ln a third,
other When .Mrs. Anderson was 'there ! women and "malko," or
blue the popular shade. ' little dancing girls, dress their hair

True beauty in the land of the Mi- - with flowers, the former often using
kado, savs the writer in the December lacquered sticks or ornaments

of Harper's Bazar, consists of rjnuil artisticallj as headdress.
a narrow forehead, high arching eye- - j Women do not take their hair dowu
brows, a small 1.1011th. lips and at night In order to keep smooth
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distant
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with messages were constantly motor-
ing to and from the front at Soissons
ehe was particularly kind. Overnight
the legend of her charm, of her devo-
tion to the soldiers of all ranks, had
spread from Soissons to Meaux, and
from Meaux to Parip. It was noon of
that day when from ths-- window of

second storv Marie saw an armored
ntitnmnhito ....mrpfn Into the COUrtVard. It-- v w..w r -
was driven by an oincer, young aim
appallingly good looking, and, as was
obvious by the way he spun his car,
OHe who held in contempt both the law
of gravity and death. That he was
some of importanee seemed evi-

dent Before Be could alight the ad-
jutant had raced to meet him. With
her eye for detail Marie observed that
the young officer, instead of impart-
ing Information, received it He must
she guessed, have Just arrived from
Paris, and his brother officer either
was telling him tne news or otiiis
him his orders. Whichever it might
be. In what was told him the new ar- -
arrival was greatly interested- - one
intnnt In Inilcrnatlnn his cauntleted
fist beat upon the steering wheel, the
next smiled with pleasure To interpret
this pantomime was difficult: and, the
better to Inform herself, Marie de-

scended the stairs.
As she reached the lower hall the

two officers entered. To the soy the
man last to arrive was always the one
of greatest Importance, and Marie as-

sured herself that through her friend,
the adjutant, to meet this one would
prove easy.

But the chauffeur commander of the
armored car made It most difficult At
sight of Marie, much to her alarm, as
though greeting a dear friend;- - he
snatched his kepi efrom his head and
sprang toward her.

"The major." he cried, "told me you
were here, that you are Madame d'Au-
rillac." His eyes spoke his admiration.
In delight he beamed upon her. "I
might haTe known If" he murmured.
With the confidence of who is sure
he brings good news, he laughed hap-
pily. "And l" he cried, "am 'Pierrot V

Who the devil "Pierrot" might be
Uie spy could not guess. She knew
onlv that she wished by a German
shell "Pierrot" and his car had been
blown to tiny fragments. Was a
trap, she asked herself, or was the
handsome vouth really one the coun-
tess d'Aurillac should know. But as
from his Introducing himself It was ev-

ident he could not know that lady
very well. Marie took courage and
smiled.

hand.
"that permitted to

relief of turned 1 y,,. ot friend- -
I j,, on yu

Thierry
"Paul d'Aurillac. Thierrythis .ut cried.lady

for I of
flcen

To Marie, witn nis nana on nis
In most charming manner he bowod.

admiration he made no effort to
conceal.

"And so." he said, "I know why there
J5arThe adlutant smiled indulgently,

., ...J ... J.itt.. 1.4wlni, th.m...VIA U. uu.4170, x..t,alone, rue eyes or captain
Thierry were raised to the violet eyes
of Marie. They appraised her boldly
and as expressed their ap-
proval.

In burlesque the young man ex-
claimed indignantly. "Paul

cried. "He told me he
had married the roost beautiful woman
in Laon. He has married the
beautiful in France!"

To Marie this was not impertinence,
but gallantry.

This was a language she understood.
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Special Harper

hair-dressi- is the
form of emDlo merit for the

Aw 14. ffMa A"I iwcr pit nail uivery io excel in I
this profession, a woman must know. fr fAn. ......a.... ....'a .. .. . .. .

the hair, meet the needs of ac
tresses, girls

11 Hard Workers.
The women of Japan are hard work-

ers Most of In. lower
but many earn a

meagre pittance by coaling ships or
working in copper mtntes. Ot lateyears some have learned typewriting
and the use of
purposes.

Large department stores
to emplovlng salesgirls.

Many women are
nurses. At only low-cla- ss women
took up this but new women of
higher rank going into

much has been written about the
geishas, the professional woman

of Mrs. Vnderson,
"that will sav that they" are well

espeiiallv in art of pleasing,
are good and must- -

'(inns Thev ar. hired. as a rule, to
nelp m 'linnrr parties success.

in pr.vat. nouses res
ta - p varies

and this was the tvpe of man, because
he was the least difficult to manao
she held most In

"But about you, Paul did de-
ceive she retorted. In
confusion her eyes refused to meet his.
"He told "Pierrot" was a moat dan
gerous roan!"

j ah oontinoe.i hurrladlv. With wif'.7
,, ullAttiiil.ns,,......w,i .,.. 41rojiau....... rnnrarnlnr.... ........ .0 .......T9ii)

She explained that for a week she had
been prisoner in tne cnateau. ano
since the mobilization, of her husband
save that was with his regiment .11

Paris she had heard nothing. Captain
was able to give her the late

news. Only one day previous, on the
boulevards, had met count d'Auri-
llac He was at the Grand hotel, and
as Thierry was at once motoring back
to Paris be would give Paul news of

meeting. He hoped he might
j teu hiB tnat soon nts Wfe would be

in Paris. Marie explained that onl
tne nies of her aunt prevented her

j rrom tnat day joining' her husband
1 Her manner became serious.

"And what other news have you"
she asked. "Here on the firing line

know less ot what is going
than you 5a Paris."

So Pierre Thierry told all he
knew They were di
patches he was at once to carrv ba--

to the general staff, and, for the mo-
ment, his time was his How
could he better employ it than in taifc
lng of the war with patriotic ar I

charming French woman?
In consequence Marie acquired a

mats of facts, gossip and guesses
From these she selected su
information as, ' to her employeis
acros the Aisne, would be of vital in-

terest
And to rid of Thierry and o"

the floor seek Anfossi was now
her only wish. But In attempting th s.
by the return of the adjutant was
delayed. To Thierry the adjutant gavt
a sealed envelope.- -

"Thirty-on- e. boulevard des Inva-litles- ."

he said. With a he turned
to Marie. "And you will
him!"

"I!" exclaimed Marie. She was sitk
with sudden terror.

But the tolerant smile of the adju-
tant reassured her.

"The count your husband," he ev
plained, has learned of your detentioi
here by the enemy, and he has he

the general staff to have you
convoyed safely to Paris." The ati- -

I jutant glanced at a field

T am To Marie adder
"The car will be at the steps In fn
minutes." He turned and left

The thoughts of Marie, snatching a'an excuse, raced madly. The dang
' of meeting the count d'Aurillac. h.. ttri Cck,,i hi ,nt ,iim ..

"
The Grand hotel has many exits,

"Which 'Pierrot? she parried. j neid open jn his "He asks." -
"Pierre Thierry, cried the youtn. continued, you be
To the Marie he return ln j. Ws a,upon the adjutant and to him ex- - ThierrTi aBd that arriving

plained who Pierre might De. I o,n n,m at y Grand hotel. '
he salt !is my exclaimed with delight

dearest friend. When he married I how charmm-- t" ne
I was stationed at ,.you most both dIne wltn negiers, and but the war I might n, Rue's." He saluted his superiornever have met her I "Some petrol, sir." he said. "A-'- 1
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even before they reached It. for leav-
ing the she could invent an excuse
that the gallant Thierry would not
suspect But what now concerned he-w-

how, before she was whiskeu
awaTy to Pans, she could convey to 1

Anfossi the Information she had gat! -- v
ered from Thierry. First of a woman
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j overcome with delight at beinff reun -

tea wun ner nusoana sne gave an. ex-
cellent lmltatlont then she exclaimed
ln distress: ray aunt, Madame

(Continued on page 4)

thirty to fifty an hour.'
Wives and mother of the Jannne

live a secluded life. Even the well-r.- -.

dp few amusements, finding thei
pleasure in arranging jiowers, compos
lag poetry and making excursions to
view cherry blossoms or maple leaves
Occasionally they attend the theatre
Some enter Buddhist convents. A sis-
ter of the emperor did this and he
example has been followed by several
of the nobility.

In Snlte of their selntir.iv th hnrrf.- -
keeping women seem happy and con-
tented. As a wife, the Japanese wo
man implicitly obeys her husband andher mother-in-la- Later in life, how-ever she has her turn at authority
when she Is old, and therefore re
spected. Self-contr- ol Is one of the
earliest lessons. N'o matter how illor unhappy she mav be, she must al-
ways smil

Marriages are generally arranged by
the parents, with aid of a friend or a

Divorre is common Chil-
dren that behave badly are disinherited
and others adopted in tbelr plat-- s.

In America, one seldom meets a
Japaniso ladv except on ru pap r
111 1 museum et in spite of da tjt
iis . nd faneiru' sarb she is very

rn- -i b a Tiom.it, sa3 Mrs. Ande son.

"A Lady of Japan," a rare Japanese print a mueli
prized possession of the Boston Museum of Fine Arts.
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